The com/ call Hiflcrie of 

which heerc appeareth due vpon the bond. 

lew. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Iud-^c, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes/ 
l or. Therefore lay bare your bofoine. 

Jew. I, his bread, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neerell his hart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo, are there ballance here to wei*»h the flelh 
lew. I hauc them ready. ° 

Por. Hauc by fomc Surgion Shylocke on your charge 
to flop his wounds, leaft he doe blcede to death. ° * 
Jew. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

'Por. It is not fo expreft, but what of that ? 

T were good you doe fo much for charitie. 
lew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, hauc you any thing to fav i 
Ant. But little-, /am armd and well prepard, ' 

giue me your hand Bafamo, far you well, ^ 
grecue not that 1 am falne to this for you: 
for heerein Fortune fhowes her fclfe more kind 
thenishercuftome: it is ftill her vfc 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which linsying pennance 
ojTuch mifery doth (he cut me of. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procefTe of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou’d you, fpeake me fairein death: 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iud^e * 
whether Bajpwio had not oncealoue : 

Repent butyou thatyou fhall loofc your friend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the /ew doe cut but deepe enough, 
lie pay it inftantly with all my hart. ° 
r BdJf. isfnthomo, / am married to a wife 
which is as deere to me as life it felfc, 
tut life it fclfe, my wife, and all the world. 



the Merchant of Venice, 

G \x n r- u/ere in heauen, fo fhe could - 

j would foe we chan this currl {hlew. 

Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

Apn'S MachanKflefliis >hin* 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 

ilipkw alowes it, and the court awards it. 
th W Moft toed lodge, a fentence , come prepare. 
•Per. Tarry a little, there is foroe thing elte, 

thisbond doth giue thee heere no lote of blood, 

the words exprefly arc a pound of Helh s 

take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of fiefh, 

but in the cutting it, if thou dooitlhed 

or.: drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V cnicc connfeate 
vnto the (fate of V enice. 

Gra. O vpright Jplgc, 

Markclew, 6 learned /udge. 

Shy. Is that the law? 

Por. Thy fclfe (halt fee the Aft: 

for as thou vrgeft iuftice, be affurd 

thou (halt hauc iuflice more then thou deurlt. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark It w, a learned tudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriftian goe. 

H. 3* 
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